Confusion and contradiction arise,

If choice depicts unblemish drain,

The intent swarms the paths, ways to ill gain,

Satan entices on either end improvise.

In hurry and in worry the ends blaze,
The wrong and right of solemnity invain,
Indolent trend to lead to rapturous line,
But paths of choice vary in greedy range.

No need choose to new born Hindu child,
By birth to cast his caste experience craft,
Add grain to grain, leads the yore to the future.

Uneven fingers neglect not their chide,
Past valour, present deed to future graft,
What for the society linger for image!